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TITUSANDRONICUS. ; 
W 1TH 1 


The Fall of his Sons in the Wars of the Goth, with = Manner of the Raviſh- 
ment of his Daughter Zavinia, by the Empreſs's two Sons, through the means of a bloody 
Moor, talen by the Sword of Tits, inthe War: with his Revenge upon their cruel and 

- inhumane Act. To the Tune of, Fortune my Foe, &c. 
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Bu 
V Du — W * Partial Wights, When Wars were done, I Conquer dome did bing, amn 
That in Defence of Native Countries fights, And did pzeſent my Pziſoners to the King: Foz 
Gite ter to me that ten Pears fought foz Rome, The Qeen of Goths, her Sons, and eke a Yooz, | Lhji 
Pet reap'd Diſgrace armp returning home: Who did ſuch Murders, like were none beloꝛ ee. 
| | 
In Rome J libꝰd in fame full thieeſcoze pears, The Emperoz did make the Queen Lis Wife, 2 | 
"Wy Name beloved wag of all my Peers, -Which byzed in Rome debate and deadly irife; *' asl 
Full five and twenty valiant Sons J had, The Moo; with her two Sons did grow lo p20ud; dan 
Whoſe foz ward virtues made their Father glad. That none like them in Rome might be allow'd, J 
F032 when 6 Rome's Foes their 2 Fozces felt, The Moog ſo pleaſed this new Empzels exe, — 
A gainſt chem (fill my Sons and Þ were ſent; That Ge conſented» to him ſecreily, Th 
Againſt tie Goths full ten pears weary War Foz to abuſe her PDusband's Marriage⸗bed, Art 
Bd. lpent, Wecefving many a bloody ſcar. . And fo fn time a Black-a-moo? ſhe bꝛed. a 
wor 
? 17H two and twenty of my Hons were lain, Then ſhe, whoſe thoughts to murder was inelin's; 
, me mY did return to Rome again ; Conſented with the oz with bloody mind, 


Again 


; omg I _—_ but thzee 
cruel ſort 


my Rin, and all my Friends, 
11589 ends. 
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So when in age Athengpt tolibe in peace. 

Both care ond grief began then to encreaſe ; 

, » Amongft my Sons Jhad one Aavghter biight; 
. . UWhichjoy'o and plealed belt my aged gh. 


p Lavinia was betrothed then 

To Czſar's Son, a young androble Mon, 
' Who in a hunticg, ty the Empiro?'s Wiſe 

And her two Sons, bereaded wag of like. 


De being lain, was caſt in tiuel wiſe, 


iſh- Into a d rkſome den krom light of gkies ; 
ody The cel Moo; did come that way as then, 
and ith my thꝛee Sons, who fell into the den. 


The M32) then fetcht the Emperoz with ſpeed, 

Fo? to accuſe them of that murderous deed : 

And when my Song within the den was found, 
In wꝛongkul Pzſſon were they caſt and bound. 


But now behold what wounded moſt my mind, 
Tre Empzeſs's two Sons, of Tygers kind, 
| Wy D-ugtrer rabiſhed without,xemoaſe, 
And took awo her Honour quit? pertozte. 


Qu ben tley had taffed of ſo ſweet a Flower, 

Fkearing this ſweet ſhould turned be to ſower, 

They tut her tongue whereby ſhe could not tell 
Dow that diſhonour unto her bekel. 


Then both her hands tler baſely cut off quite, 

_ . Whereby their wickedneſs ſhe could not. w2ite; 
Noz with her needle on her ſampler ſow, 

The bloody W 6zkers of her diſmal woe. 


„By Bother Marcus found her in the wood; 
| S-caſning the graſſy ground wit? purple blood, 
That irickled from her fumps and handleſs arms, 
No tongue at all the had to tell her harms. 


But When J ſaw her in that woful caſe, 


ing. auth tears of blood J wet my aged face ; 
Foz my Lavinia J lamented moze 
N, | ; Than foz my two and twenty Sons befoze. 


| When as I ſaw ſhe could not wꝛite noz ſptak, 

With grief mp aged heart began to break; 

' We ſpꝛead a heap of ſand upon the ground, 
3 | Uhere! y the bloody Tyzants out we found; 


Foz with a (aff, wirhour the hel — hand, 
She wait theſe wozds upon a plat ot land: 
Abe luſtkul Sons of the pzoud Emgerefs, 
Are doers of this hateful Wickedneſs. 
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I toze the mlk-whife Fairs trom off my headz. 
J curft the hour wherein J firſt was bed, 
Avic d the band th t fought fo; Cuunty?s fame, 
In cradle rockt had firf"teen flecken lame. 


The Mod delighting dein in vill any, 

Did ſap, to {ef my Sons from Pꝛilons free, 

I Gould uno the King mp right h nd give, 
And then mp thzee in pziſoned Sons ſhenld live, 


The ob} J catis'd to trike it rf with ſpced, 
Whereat J grieved not to ſee it blee», 

But foz thy Sons would will ingly im port, 
And fo! their ranſpine ſend mp bleeding heart; 


But as mp life ! id linger thus in vatn, 

They ſend to me mp bootl-ſs h nd again, 
And therewithal tte heats cf mp thzet Wem, 
TWhi/cy All” my dig btart with frefber gro. 18. 


Then poſt relief, J up ond down did ga, 
And with mp tears wzit in che duſt my wot; 
IJ hot my ar ows towards Heaven high, 
And foz rebenge to Hell dio often cry; 


The Tmpzeſs thinking f{en that A weg mad, 

Like Furies ſhe and both her Sons were glabsg _ 
Do nam'd Kevenge, and Rape, and Murtter, they 
Ts undermine and hear what J would ſay, 


I fed their fooliſh beins a little ſpace; 

Until mp Friends did find a ſecret place, 
Where both her Sons unto a poſt wag bound, 
Where juft revenge in ccuel ſo2t was ſcund: 


I cut their thioatg, my Maugl ter held the pan, 
Betwixt her ſtumps, wherein the blood it ran: 
And then I ground their bones to powder mall; 
And mad: a p ſte [62 pies ſtraight thercwitha!. | 
hen with their fleſh J made two mighty pics, 
ind at a banquet ſerv'd in ſtately v iſe; 
fo:e the Empyeſs ſer this loatyſome weat; 
So of per Song own fl: ſhe well did eat. 


Ppſelf berrat dm Daughter then of life, 
The Empyeſs chen J flew with bloody knife; 
And ftab'd the Emperoꝛ (mnud-acely, 

And then mpſelf,” even la did Titus vpe. 


Then this revenge againſt rhe Yooz was found, 
Alive they ſer him ait into the ground, 
Whereas be dd od until tuch tume he tatb'o; 
And ſo God ſend all Mur tſerers may he ſervo. 
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